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“ VISITING EVERY FLOWER WITH LABOUR MEET, 
AND GATHERING ALL ITS TREASURES, SWEEY BY SWEET.” 
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he Intelligent Traveller ; 


OR, 
HUMAN NATURE DISPLAYED. 
(Continued. ) 


I WAS received with politeness by Mr. 
B\liddieton; yet that politeness was biended 
ith reserve ; but, upon accosting Louisa, say- 
I had flattered myself we should have con- 
inued fellow travellers, she replied, “ neither 
ver father, or self, imagined I should be desir- 
us of quitting the inn so soon; as it was evi- 
lent, in an apparent stranger, lL had recognized 
old friend. 

There was an asperity in Miss Middleton's 
manner, as she made this declaration, that at 
ynce delighted, and mortified my feelings; 
und taking ber reluctant hand, I said “ My dear 
young lady, 1 thought your sex always puta 
favourable construction upon an equivocal mode 
of conduct; yet, amiable as I knofy you are, 
you condemn me at the court of conscience 
merely upon surmise.”— | have no right to 
ondemn, and, I fear, little reason to applaud,” 

etorted Louisa, with an angelic smile. “ Your 
ather shall decide whether I am to be con- 

emned or acquitted, but applause I do not 
ish to obtain.” 

I then simply related poor Lucy’s history 
from the time of her becoming a member of 
my revered mother’s family to the period of 
her seduction, and her quitting the hospitable 
roof of her protectress. Well did I mark the 
transitions of this angelic creature’s counten- 
ance, as I rejJated this matter of fact tale, which, 

yhen I came to the close of, she extended to- 

ards me her beauicous hand, saying—“ Can 
you forgive me for encouraging unjust. sus- 
picions? Indeed L- beg you ten thousand 
pardons.” 

The postillion, at this delightful moment, 
announced the carriage ready, when Mr. Mid- 
lleton, taking out his watch, offered, to wait 
me hour, observing, that, in all probability, 
he surgeon would arrive within. that period. 

hough our route only permitted me to ac- 

ompany them one stage, yet I was highly flat- 
ered by the proposition; but I was not des- 
ined to enjoy the gratification, for Lucy secon 
eturned to inform me the sergeant was on 
futy, but the moment his superior arrived, he 
ould obtain permission to absent himself for 

shorttime. He came not, though Mr. Mid- 
lleton waited until the last moment; and as an 

etofduty has a prior claim to one of pleas- 
ite, I resolved to deprive myself of a gratifi- 
‘tion for the purpose of restoring the lost 
ucy to a respectable state in society again. 


Upon taking a painful leave of my fellow- 
ravellers, Mr. Middleton put bis card-into my’ 
rand, and J requested permission to offer him 
ude in return. “ Dol see distinctly?” he ex- 

med.“ Are you the son of Edmund H 1?” 


That most respected of men was indeed my 
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father,’’ ! replied. “ How wonderful are the | 
ways of Providence!” continued Mr. Middle- 
ton. “Jj have been endeavouring to discover 
your residence, my dear young friend, for the 
last eighteen months; but tell me when and 
where I shall see you, for I am trustee to the 
will of your godfather. But I was informed 
you were out of England, or I should long since 
have apprised you of a valuable legacy.” 

I thought the intelligent countenance of 
Miss Middleton beamed with pleasure at this 
unexpected recognition ; and it was finally 
arranged between us, that we should mect 
again on that day month, as the business which 
had occasioned this fortunate journey was likely 
to detain me nearly that time. 

To-account for the trustee of my late god- 
father having. found a difficulty in discovering 
my residence, I think it necessary to inform 
my readers I had only returned the preced- 
ing month from Lisbon, where I had accom- 
panied a beloved sister, whose life had been 
shortened by the barbarous conduct of a tyrant, 
to whom she had unfortunately united herself, 
in opposition to the advice of all her friends, 
and to shield her from being annoyed by his 
pretended contrition, I carefully concealed my 
intention of accompanying her to Lisbon, from 
all her relations, vainly flattering myself that 
salubrity of climate might act as a restorative 
toa wounded mind. ‘lhis hope unfortunately 
proved fallacious ; and scarce ten weeks have 
elapsed since I followed the body of this adored 
sister to its long, last home, and the reflection 
that had her life been prolonged, misery must 
have been her portion, has in some degree re- 
conciled me to an irreparable loss. 

I will not attempt apologizing for this 
digression by a farther trespass upon my rea- 
der’s time, but return to Lucy Bennet, who, in 
abouttwo hours after Mr. Middleton's depar- 
ture, introduced me to thesergeant. Though 
from an hour’s conversation it is difficult to form 
an opinion of aman’s character, yet I was highly 
pleased with the principles he professed ; for 
though, in compliance with the wishes of his 
captain, he had taken a cast-off mistress under 
his protection, he assured me he would not 
have done so unless his heart had been attached. 
«“ And as to the fifty pounds, Sir,” said he, 
“ which his honour gave me with her, I would 
not have touched a penny of it, even if I had — 
wanted a piece of bread. It was the wages of 
sin to be sure, one must call it, but I have 
lodged it in the bank fer the poor girl.” 


There was a dignity of mind, in the honest 
sergeant’s sentiments which delighted me ; 
and upon enquiring why be had not married 
the ill-fated girl, he assigned as a reason, his 
dependance upon his father, and, in fact, gave 
me a similar account to that which I had re- 
ceived from Lucy. The joy which animated 
the worthy fellow’s countenance, upon my 
saying, if his father would consent to their 
nuptials,[ would give her three hundred pounds, 
may possibly be imagined, though it exceeded 
my powers of description to paint; therefvre, 
to conclude my history of Lucy Beunet, and 














pursue my travels, 1 beg leave to inform my 
readers this attached couple were united in 
the following week. 

As a business of such a nature could not be 
arranged ina few moments, my journey was 
necessarily delayed a couple of days ; however, 
as I accidentally met with an old acquaintance, 
I passed my time not only satisfactorily, but 
pleasantly at the George ; the master of which, 
fancying, from the report of my munificence 
to Lucy, I must be a man of large fortune, 
stared with astonishment at hearing me declare 
I should pursue my travels in a stage coach. 

Though I am not one of those eccentric 
characters who hold at defiance the opinion of 
the world, yet, in trifling concerns I am so far 
independent as always to study my own taste, 
and not care for the animadversions made upon 
me by those who are incapable of entering in- 
to my mode ofthinking. My landlord doubt- 
less expected to have a chaise and four order- 
ed, at least, if I might judge by the astonish- 
ment depictured upon his countenance, when 
I requested him to ask if there was any room 
in the C stage, which happened to drive 
into the yard at the moment I was discharging 
bis bill. ‘ Your honour likes a bit of a joke, f 
farsive,’ said my landlord, “ for to be sure’ 
such a nobled spirited gentleman would nevet 
go for to think of travelling in a stage !”’ 

“ T not only go for to think, but ihink I shall 
go by that conveyance,” I replied, smiling, * so 
pray, my good fellow, secure me a place ;” 
notwithstanding which I could with difficulty 
persuade him such was the mode of travelling 
I intended to pursue. 

As society induced me to adopt this method, 
I had every reason to consider myself fortu- 
nate; upon peeping into the coach, and per- 
ceiving it so completely occupied, thatthere 
was only one vacant place, though the carriage 
was much more modern than that which con- 
veyed Mr. and Mis. Mouintait, and ef course 
was more commodivusly Built; yet I had no less 
dificulty in enteriig it than I had the one 
in which I commenced my travels: at least half 
the front seat was oceupied by a being who 
appeared more puffed with pride than fat, and 
whose unwicidly size perfectly overwhelmed 
his neighbour, who actually was. not able to 
move a hand, for this proud pricst’s wife sat on 
the other side him, and extended her elbow 
over the poor young man’s chest. One of my 
companions, on the back scat, I concluded to- 
be an attorney, from a green bag which he 
held in his lap; when having placed myself be- 
tween him and a young lady, I paid the usual 
salutation to the whole company. 

An uncondescending. move of the head, with- 
out a word uttered, was the compliment re- 
turned by Doctor Pompous, whilst bis affable 
hetp-mate deplored the folly she had commit- 
ted in entering a stage coach. “ Whe should 
never have been exposed to this horrid mode 
of travelling, Florentina,” rejoined the enor- 
mous mass of pride and consquence, “had you 
not lamed one of the coach horses by diiying 
with such fury to Lord Dashwood’s.” 
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“ No reproaches, I beg, for the crime car- 
ries with it a sufficient punishment, yet, had 
not Lemoine assured me this coach was as 
easy as My Own carriage, no power on earth 
should have induced me to set my foot upon 
the step; but it is the height of folly to attend 
to the description of a servant, for those crea- 
tures are actually destitute of nerves! Yet, how 
Lord Dashwood and Sir Charles Careless can 
so frequently make use of this horrid vehicle 
is, I confess, incomprehensible.” 

“ As his lordship’s representation, in all 
probability, madam, induced, you to enter this 
horrid vehicle, I would advise you to file a bill 
against him for false report,” said the attorney 
dryly, “and I flatter myself with the hope of 
being employed as lawyer: I will strain every 
nerve to obtain damages, for I have actually 
been jolted till my sides are both black and 
blue. 

“ Though the false representations of a 
friend, Sir, may occasion a deprivation of com- 
fort,” rejoined the lady, “ yet the intimate foot- 
ing upon which his lordship and myself are, 
prohibited the very idea of law ; notwithstand- 
ing which, I ‘have exposed myself to much 
inconvenience, merely from knowing that he 
frequently made use of this stage’; but vehicles 
of this kind must be shocking to every lady 
accustomed to the elegance of a private car- 
riage.” 

Scarcely had this refined female closed her 
observation, when a phaeton and four attempted 
to pass us with the rapidity of lightning, the 
road, however, was extremely narrow, and in 
the attempt the’ wheels of the two carriages 
locked: the charioteer of the phacton proved 
to be Lord Dashwoed, who execrated the stu- 
pidity of our coachman, swearing that through 
his ignorance he would lose a bet of five hun- 
dred guineas. , So completely were the wheels 
of the two carriages linked within each other, 
that they were absolutely fixed, and both his 
lordship and the coachman found it necessary 
to descend from their separate stations, and the 
latter advised the passengers to alight for a 
minute. : 

(To be cortinued.) 











FROM THE OLD WOMAN. 
Those awful words, *‘till death do part,” 
May well alarm the youthful heart ; 

No after-thought when once a wife ; 
The die-is cast, and cast for life ; 
Yet thousands venture every day, 
As'some base passien leads the way. 


SOME of my readers will probably imagine, 
from the motto I have chosen; that I intend to 
pronounce a philippic against matrimony, and 
that my design is to hold it up to derision, or 
to convert it into an object offear. Patience! 
gentic reader! I have no such intention; but 
if I do counsel you to observe some degree of 
caution in forming connections, from an exhi- 
bition of the failure which some of my ac- 
quaintances have incurred for want of due con- 
sideration, I hope I shall be heard with indul- 
gence, and my maxims recorded as the effusions 
of friendship. 

I have long been in the habit, when any of 
my friends entered into the holy estate of wed- 
lock, to examine impartially into the reasons 
which in my unprejudiced judgment Iced to an 
union ef this solemn and durable nature ; - and 
after noting them down briefly in a memoran- 
dum book, I have made some private anticipa- 
tions as to the result of the comnection,—whe- 








ther it would be happy or otherwise, whether 
the parties would jog on together through life 
in calm indifference, or whether their tempers, 
like oil and water, would prevent any lasting 
agrreemeht ; or if like acids on limestone, they 
would effervesce till one sunk to the bottom, 
and the other lost all farther power of action. 
In the conclusions I have drawn from my 
premises, where I was intimately acquainted 
with the parties, I have seldom been far wide 
from the truth; and I think it may amuse, and 
I hope improve and instruct some of my young 
readers, to publish a few specimens of my 
private matrimonial histories. I bave indeed 
disguised the names; but the facts are 
unaltered. 
| Artemisia was turned thirty years of age be- 
fore she could catch an admirer, though several 
had escaped from her lures, which were merely 
personal ;—as she was wholly destitute of edu- 
Cation, in temper sullen, in manners unamiable, 
but capable of putting on a disguise before 
strangers, and of affecting good humour and 
liberality when she had nothing to displease 
or discompose her, and when the expressions 
of bounty did not touch her pocket. A young 
gentleman, wholly unacquainted with the world, 
and with her in particular, happened to fall in 
her way. Her affections had been too often 
tampered with to feel much regard for him, or 
any other person ; butshe put on the semblance 
of attachment, and convinced. him that she 
never entertained a real passion for any but 
himself. If all the times he had seen her, and 
been in company, before they were married, 
had been put together, they ;would not have 
amounted toa week. He was consequently 
ignorant of her genuine character; but he had 
not been united to her a month, before it be- 
gan to display itselfin the most imperious and 
undutiful manner. As she was at least ten 
years older than her husband, she thought it 
gave her the privilege of ruling. To this he 
would not submit; and after some years of angry 
altercation, they parted by mutual consent ;— 
the father retaining two boys whom he had by 
Artemisia, and the mother taking their only 
girl under her guidance and direction. Like 
all other vulgar minds, Artemisia never ceases 
to absue her husband, though, fortunately for 
him, he does not now hear her tongue: on his 
part, he observes a becoming silence, having 
learned by experience, that people are rather 
laughed at than pitied, when they make the 
world the confidants of their private grievances 


and misfortunes. 
(To be continued.) 
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THE HISTORY OF TOM VARNISH. 


To be surpriz’d is sure a wretched tale, 
And for the truth to Fabius I appeal. 


BECAUSE I have a professed aversion to 
long beginnings of stories, I will go into this 
at once by observing, that there lives near the 
most fashionable walk in town, as happy acou- 
ple as everentered into wedlock. These live 
in that mutual confidence of each other, which 
renders the satisfaction of marriage even 
greater than those of Friendship, and makes 
wife and husband the dearest appellation of hu- 
manlife. Mr. Balance is a reputable merchant 


_thought of this adventure, but he began it} 











<=. 
and a man of anderstanding : his wife is q }j 
ly notable young woman, brought up ing Dlaiy 
way by respectable connexions, and has, 
a natural good understanding, afrecdom wh;. 
men of sense know to be the certain gj 
virtue, and fools take to be an encourageme 
to vice. 
Tom Varnish, a young gentlemen of 4, 
law, in the twenty-fourth year of his age, , 
the death and bounty of a good father, besig, 
a good estate, found he had left him a 
sum in the hands of Mr. Balance; which 
him an intimacy at his house ; and being oy 
of those bright studénts, who read plays mo 
than law, took his rules of life from them.. 
accordingly, after mature deliberation, he cq, 
ceived it very proper, that he, as a man of yj 
and pleasure of the town, should have an jy, 
trigue with the merchant’s wife. He no 












































an amorous epistle to the lady, and a faithiy 
promise to wait upon her at a certain hour th 
next evening, when he knew her husband 
to be absent. : 

The letter was no sooner received, but ity, 
communicated tothe husband ; which produced 
no other effect, than to join with his wife ig 
turning the young limb’s fantastical gall 
into a piece of fun ; and so little were 
concerned about this man of mode, that 
rie ways to perplex him, without hurting 

im. 

Varnish came exactly at the hour appointed, 

and the Lady’s well-acted confusion at his ey 


























































trance, gave him an opportunity to repeat some Mm |; 
Couplets suitable to the occasion, with vey 
much grace and spirit. His theatrical manner! ve 
of making love was interrupted by an alarmd ag 


the husband’s coming ; and the wife, in a per 
sonated terror, beseeched him, * if he hadan 
value for the honour of a woman that loved, 
him, he would jump out of the window”; be 
did so, but fell on a feather bed placed tote 
ceive him. It is not to be conceived how grea 
the joy of an amourous man is, when heh 
suffered for his mistress, and is never the worst 
for it. Varnish the next day writ a most ¢e 
gant billet, wherein he said all that imagination 
could form upon the occasion. He violently 
protested going out of the window was no wy for 








terrible, as it was enjoined by her; with sere we 
ral other kind expressions, which procure all 
him a second assignation. Upon this visit, i "° 


was conveyed by a faithful maid into her bel Mm P» 
chamber, and left there in waiting for his mix 3 P" 
tress. But the maid, according to her instrue 
tion, ran in again to him, and locked the dott 
after her to keep out her master. She had jus 
time enough to convey the lover into a che 
before she admitted the husband and his wit Bi N 


‘into the room. ere 


You may be assured it was necessary to opti mm 5" 
the trunk, but upon her husband’s ordering 
she assured him, she had taken all the café 
imaginable in packing up the things with het "Ae 
own hands, and he might send the trunk aw of 
as soonas he thought fit: the husband of court Bm 
took his wife’s word, and the good couple te J 
tired to rest; leaving Varnish the supreme 
felicity of passing the night in his- mistress? 
bed chamber very quietly in the chest. 

The return of day afforded but little sat® 
faction to our lover; especially when he h : 
the husband ask for the key, and say, he would sic 
go with the chest to the ship, and have it ope? i ate 
ed in presence of the captain, that he mg 
testify to its valuable contents and take spe 
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or its safe transportation. The goods 
pave oleh hoisted away, and Mr, Bal- 
ance, marching by his chest with great care, 
omitted every thing that might afford any com- 
fort to its pent up inhabitant, who, no doubt, 
by this time was pretty welland justly cured of 
his illicit amour. ‘To consummate all, he de- 
livered the chest with strict charge, in case 
they were in danger of being taken, tothrow it 
overboard: as it contained a letter that might 
be serviceable tothe enemy. 

How Varnish fared after this, is not known, 
only thathe has returned a little wiser than he 
went, and is willing to conceal the occasion of 
his mistaking love for law. 


Daricty. 
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MADAME DE MAUPIN. 


THIS extraordinary syren of the French 
opera, fought and loved like a man: and resist- 
ed and fell like a woman. She married a young 
husband, and ran away with a fencing master, 
of whom she learnt the small-sword, and be- 
came anexcellent fencer. Soon after, she set 
fire to a convent, and carried away from it, in 
























































Hany triumph, a young lady of her acquaintance, 
re they confined in it; was condemned for the offence, 
at they BR but escaped punishment-by restoring the lady” 
VUrUne BE to her friends. She went to Paris and became 
: an opera singer ;——caned every man who af- 
jointed, fronted her—killed three in duels; and, after 
his eo BB other adventures, quitted the stage, was seized 
‘a with a fit of devotion, recalled her husband, and 
h vey passed with him the last years of her life in a 
manner ae very pious manner. She died in 1707, at the 
larmef age of thirty-four. ° 
1 a Der i 
a _ LOVE AND. BEAUTY. 
vs be The dazzling rays of beauty may assist us 
1 tote Mae uke a charm; but if they have nothing to sup- 
w great fae Port them, their effects, like those of a fairy 
he hs Mae tale, will soon vanish.—And when this delu- 
e wort fam Sive fascination slips from before our eyes, we 
yst ele Mame SDall find that we have been caught by a thing 
‘ination fe 8S light as air, without one single quality to 





olenty fm ‘Ul the capacities of a sensible and liberal mind ; 
no way for as beauty decays, the image it impressed 
h sere: wears out.—True love is always disinterested, 
always constant—Those whose fortunes are 
nearly equal have the best chance for hap- 
piness. But, unfortunately, in this age, few 
pursue it in matrimonial connexions ; and 


Plutus carries more to Hymen’s temple than 
Cupid. 
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; Asa number of convicts.were passing from 
Newgate handcuffed, and- under sentence of 
ranshortation, the procession marched with 
0 opea great Jollity, with fifes before them, playing 
ringit thro’ the wood Laddie.” A gentleman who 
Was a spectator, could not refrain from exclaim- 
mg, “ Heavens, how can these poor wretches 

Joyous on such an occasion /?’—which one 
of the Convicts, a drell fellow, hearing, replied, 
joyous ? aye, so we are master; and if you 


Would but come alore with us, you would be 
quite transported, r 























| SOLICITUDE ABOUT HEALTH. 
sical u ersens who are needlessly and whim- 
peer, woe about the state of their health, 
spechiccace n ta governed by physicians or 
confessore 8, vi tgots are by pricsts and father 
3. 10 can but fect a strong aver. 













sion to the company of those who are eternally 
speaking of their complaints past, present, and 
to come? Few things seem to others so op- 
pressive; one cannot but be highly pleased 
with what a captain of the navy once said, in 
spite of the severe shock which his constitu- 
tion received by a long residence in the West- 
Indies; he retained all his natural cheerful- 
ness ; and ona friend observing to him, that 
he never heard him complain of his health,— 
“ Nor never shall,” replied he, “that being a 
subject that would give my friends pain: I 
reserve it for those to whom it may perhaps, 
afford pleasure, and speak of it only to the 
doctors.” 

This habit (for it is entirely a habit, which, 
like others, increases by indulgence) is more 
odious in womenthan inmen. Were sentence 
of immediate marriage to be pronounced on 
me, I should beg in mercy to be coupled toa 
women who never had heard that nerves, veins, 
arteries, or bile, formed any part of her com- 
position. 

Dr. P a man of penetration, versed in 
the sciences, and disdaining the mummery of 
his profession, assures, that few things are more 
pernicious than such topics of discourse, and 
nothing more infectious to young women than 
the sight of others under what are called ner- 
vous attacks. He declares, that he hath once 
known a whole boarding-school thrown into fits, 
by the example of one hysterical girl. Some 
he conceived to be really so affected, others 
were suspécted of acting the part, to be excused 
from some task, or, perhaps, merely avith a 
view to become an object of attention and sym- 


pathy. 








MILITARY ANECDOTE. | 


WHEN marshal Villers was turned of four- 
score he gave a signal instance of courage and 
vivacity, in attacking some squadrons of im- 
perial horse, with the king of Sardinia’s guards 
—-That monarch telling him, that he lost the 
experienced general in the ardour of a young 
officer, the marshal answered. “ Lamps are apt 
to sparkle when they are expiring.” 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


—— 


ACCOUNTS this week from London, brought down 
tothe 13th, of May, say, * That Major General the 
Hon. Alexander Hope re-embarked on Friday at Yar- 
mouth on Board the Erebus sloop of war, for Gotten- 
burg. He proceeds, it is suid, with extended powers 
to re-open the negociations with Denmark. 

That there was a report in circulation of a great bat- 
tle having been fought in the vicinity of Leipsic. Some 
accounts from Altenburg of the 29th ult. stated, that it 
was probable a battle would take place there.” 

Paris papers to the 7th of May, mention of (wo Re- 
ports from the army in Germany addressed to the 
Empress, as Regent of Fran¢e, which bring down the 
military operations to the 30th April. At that date the 
army had advanced from the Maine in two lines, both 
tending to and‘meeting upon the Saale, along which, 
on both sides, Bonaparte has placed it from Saaifield 
through Jena to Naumberg, Weissensels and Halle. 
On the 28th, Ney crossed the Saale to Naumburg, and 
sent forward his advanced guard to Weissensels, where 
an action took place with a corps of the allies, under 
the Russian gen. Lanskoi. Victory is said to have de- 
clared forthe French; though by their own accounts 
but of a trifling nature. 








By the latest accounts from the Northern army we 
find that it is still at Fort George, and that the British 
army was also in that neighbourhood. 

Gen. Dearborne having resigned, the command of 
the Northern Army devolves on Gen. Wade Hampton, 
who is now on his way to join it. 

Gen. Dearborne is much indisposed at Niagara. 

It is reported that Sir James L. Yoe has challanged 
commodore Chauncey to a naval combat on the lake. 

On ‘Thursday a reinforcement of 260 seamen under 
capt. Crane, left this city in the steam boat Hope for 
Albany, bound to Sackett’s Harbour. 

‘The enemy having returned to cruize near Sandy 
Hook, the port of New-York is now under blockade, as 
a Spanish outward bound brig has been ordered back 
by the Poictiers. On Thursday two vessels were scen 
near the Hook on fire. 

By accounts from New-London, it appears that a 
schooner called the Eagle, directed by capt. Riker, had 
sailed from this port, charged with gunpowder, pitch, 
tar and the spirits of turpentine, for the purpose of de- 
stroying the Ramilies 74 gun ship, which very likely 
would have been effected had the wind and tide not 

revented it. As it was expected, a british barge hove 
in sight when near the Light House, and the hands on 
board the fire ship immediately cast anchor and then 
left her for the shore, which they reached in safety. 
The barge boarded, weighed, and stood for the 74, bat 
on account of wad and tide had to cast anchor, after 
which on opening the hatches, there being a contriv- 
ance within, the explosion took place, which destroy- 
ed, by commodore Hardy’s account, a lieut. and eleven 
seamen. The people on shore gay 40 were blown up. 
The commodore, itis said, considers it an unfair trick, 
and threatens to destroy all the vessels he may meet. 

From Norfolk we have accounts, that the British had 
with a very considerable land and naval force made an 
unsuccessful attack on Craney Island, witha view, it 
is said, of getting at Norfolk and the shipping there— 
That they were defeated in their attempt to land, in 
which they lost three barges; had a number of men 
killed, and that about 50 deserters, principally French- 
men, hadcome in. Our loss is said to be very triffling. 

Two days after this, (June 25) the enemy directed 
their force, with the aid of Congreve reckets, against 
the townof Hampton; which they succeeded in taking, 
after a sharp conflict with 500 militia, who made good 
their retreat. Our loss is said not to exceed 40 ; while 
that of the enemy is supposed te be 200. Some hard 
fighting, and a great deal of destruction, is expected to 
tuke piace before the enemy embarks. 

A letier from Richmond, of June 27, says, Hampton 
isnot destroyed, but is in possession of the enemy, 
who may very easily scour the country as high up 
as Little York, in which neighbourhood plenty of good 
meats, water, &c. may be bad im abundance. 


Viupriat. 


MARRIED, 


At Greenwich, by the rev. Mr. Kewan, Mr. Theo- 
philus Pierce, to Miss Maria Labah. 

Ry the rev. Dr. Milledolar, Mr. Peter H. Field, to 
Miss.Rachel Smith, both of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Crawford, Mr. Peter Vandervoort, 
to Miss Hetty Ely, both of this city. 

By the rev. Bishop Moore, Mr. Timothy S. Wheeler, 
to Miss Elizabeth Whitman, both of this city. 

By. the rev. Mr. Williams, Mr. John Mount, to the 
amiable Miss Barbary Myers, both of this city. 

By the rey. Dr. Milledolar, Mr. William Herber: 
Whitlock, to Miss Elizabeth Stoddard, both of this 


city. 














Obituary. 


DIED, 

Mr. Joseph Morrisson, son of Martin.Morrisson, ia 
the 30th. year of his age. 

After a painful and lingering illness, Mrs. Henrietta 
Picare. 

Mr. Samuel Ti. Moore, of the house of Luyster & 
Moore, aged 26. 

Margaret, the wife of Robert Welshman. 

Silas Talbot, esqr. late captain in the United States 
Navy. 

At Fort Meigs, Brigadier Gen. Clay, of a fever that 
is said to be yerv prevalent ond very mortal in that 
garrison. 
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LINES oa Capt. JOHN B. MAJOR, who was slain 
in the Battle of Queenstown. 


LOUD roars the cannon o’er the hostile shore, 
With flaming ardor men with men contend : 
Heroes undaunted fall to rise no more, 
Their homes to shelter or their rights defend. 


Bchold from yonder phalanx issuing bold, 
A youth in danger and in trials calm, 
To serve his country in the tented field ; 
“ In war atyger, yct in peace aiamb.” 
Now hark ! the clang of arms resounds, 
_ «Furious he stems the cannon’s flaming breath ; 
With fiery ardor steel from steel] rebounds : 
lic fears dishonor, and he spurns at death. 


Not numbers could his daring soul restrain, 
Onward he rushes through the thickest fve, 

And, like the billows of the angry main, 
Disdains controul—O valor’s gen’rous glow. 


He falls, alas! from friends and kindred torn, 
His manly form we shall behold no more, 
Save in yon heaven, to which is soul is borne, 
And 0.to meet him may we quickly soar. 


——_—_ J. Ge 
LINES 


Written at Boston on Lieut. AUGUSTUS C, LUD- 
LOW, second in command on board the Chesapexke, 
who died at Halifax, of his wounds received im the 
action with the Shannon—aged 21. 


GREAT Spirit of the mighty dead 
Descend a while, and linger here ; 
And tears which love and pity shed, 
Shall fall, to. grace a hero’s bier. 


To thee thy foes could not refuse 
‘Lhe meed to valor justly due ; 
Nor shall an humble, lowly muse, 
Forget to praise a patriot true. 


What, though no friends, nor kindred dear, 
To grace his obsequies, attend ; 

The Foeman are his Brothers here : 
And.every Hero is his Friend 


i 


LINES, written at the sane time, on WILLIAM 
AUGUSTUS WHITE, aged 26, Sailing-Master of 
the Chesapeake, who was slain inthe action with 
the Shannon. _ 


WHY weep for him, who nobly dared to brave 

Klis Country’s foe, upon the ‘* mountain wave ;” 
Who bled where heroes died, and freemen elain 
Ting’d with their blood: the broad extended main !” 
An Lonor’d death is-valour’s rich reward, 

The praise of Man, and the applause of God. 


€olumbia’s/page in gen’rous strains shall tell, 
Those deeds of courage where her Lawrenee fell : 
Honor shall guild the Hero’s spotless shrine, 
Andthine, O Wuzre! with. kindred lustre shine 


No more let friendship mourn ; nor swelling sigh 
BRedew with tears a brother-patriot’s eye ; 

Nor fond remembrance tear the anguish’d breast, 
With private virtues which his mind possest : 

His spirit’s fled—but still his deathles name 

Has set in glory, and shall live in fame. 


—~- <aee 


SONNET ‘TO PEACE. 


COME, long-lost blessing ! heav’n-low’d seraph haste ! 
On prs wings upberne, .a world’s wide woes 
Invoke thy smiles extatic ; long effac’d 
Beneath the tear which all corrosive flows, 
While Reason shudders, let Ambition weep, 
When wounding Truth records what it has done, 
Records the hosts consign’d to death’s cold sleep 
Canspicuous, ’mid the pomp of conflicts won. 
Shalt not the fiendretent, while groaning age 
Pours its deep sorrows o’er it’s offspring slain ; 
While sire-robb’d infants mourn the deathful rage, 
In many a penury-enfeebled strain. 


Sweet maid ! return; behold afMfliction’s tear, 
And in my theme accept a nation’s prayer. 
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THE' ORIGIN OF KISSING. 


*TWAS on a mild, delightful day, 
(The dews were round her weeping) 
As Adam’s lovely consort lay, 
In Eden’s garden siceping, 


O’er her rich lips warm drops of dew, 
From bending roses shed ; 

And round her eyes cerulean blue, 
A kindling glory spread. 


Health’s brightest:hues illumin’d her face, 
With flowers hep hair was braided : 
But her bright face, of all her grace, 
‘Lhe dewy rose leaves shaded. 
Along the bower, as'Adam stray’d. 
CT was.then his favorite duty) 
His wandering steps, he fondly stay’d 
‘Yo waich the sleeping beauty ; 


And bending oer, he bound with care 
Her limbs with many a blossom, 

And rung the dew-drops from.her hair, 
And breatl’d them {fom her bosom. 


With modest grace his, fan,| dips,chase, 
The dowers that secm’d to smother ; 

So thick they cluster’d o’er her face, 
Of man’s delightful mother. 


And as his lips o’er her’s he drew, 
Strange was the touch and thrilling ; 
For never rose gave sweets so new, 
So full of transport filling. 


This beauteous flower he’d oft survey’d, 
All glowing with emotion, 

But never yet to rose was paid, 
Such rapturous devotion. 


His frequent sighs, his transports new, 
Eve’s tranquil slumbersfrighted, 

And from her flowery couch she flew, 
And on the green alighted : 


And as her arms were open thrown, 

. Aer bower: teoplace in order, 

*T was like a shower of roses blown, 
From Eden’s blooming border. 


Man’s. gallant father stood amaz’d, - 
Delighted, beat his besom, 

And long and eagerly he gaz’d, 
Upon the breathing blossom. 


Then round fair Eve his arms he threw, 
Admir’d her flowing tresses, 

And bending o’er her beauties new 
Declar’d his love with Kisses. 


And since that early hour the Kiss 
Has. been man’s. dearest treasures 
or all his griefs a balm of bliss, 

In all his pains a pleasure. 


Qovaliry. 


: SERRE Rr tik st ape 








ON HUMILITY. 


HUMILITY isthe state of mind of all others 
most suited to our present nature: nor ought 
it ever to be confounded with low qualities, or 
want of spirit ; for it is the effect of just reflec- 
tion, and amiable propensities. It is a dispo- 
sition of the soul which keeps the eye and ear 
open to truth, and the heart penetrated with 
sentiments best calculated to lead us to the 
source of all happiness and wisdom. Every 
quality which leads us from this virtue, tends 
to inflate-the heart, and takes from the mind 
that justness of perception which we possess 
when we know our own level. Humility isa 
virtue. which stands opposite to vanity : it courts 
retirement, searches for truth, and leads the 
mind to the paths of wisdom and piety. As 
yanity will tarnish the brightest talents, hu- 














mility will give dignity to inferior natures, 
avert many temptations to error. Itis the rey, 
of just thinking, which strengthens the »; 
against the delusions of self love, by keep. 
before. us the constant remembrance of,,” 
dependence'on the Almighty, and the lay, 
nature, Which limit our present existence, » 
make our happiness and very faculties 
unstable, that we are not secure of any ih, 
for one single moment. 

Though humility is a virtue which. oypy 
to characterize this uncertain state of huma, 
it belongs, perhaps, sull more to women +, 
to men; i a path in life is noise}, 
and seldom adtyits the intrusions of ambi; 
they may find more leisure for that reflec; 
wisdom, which wiil render them gratefyj , 
the Supreme, for the blessings bestowed q 
them, instead of arrogating a supposed me 
This disposition, by softening the mind, yj 
render it truly amiable ; for it will make it 
sider surrounding objects too justly to be soyy 
by the contingencies of life. Characters nq: 
sessing this wise:modesty, will be unshak 
empty praise and vague prejudices; but yi 
gather uscful truths, and store them in they 
hearts, And whilé their pride is subdued, y 
the increase of knowledge, they wiil fee] iy 
consolation of Aofie, founded in confidence jy 
God. : 
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Olsecdotes. 
RRR O ks fy nehhen the hadhthnniiehathanehnannhihhihl a) 
STOCK-BROKER. 

AN English stoek-jobber, well known upo 
‘change as a man of unexampled parsimony, 
although possessed of an immense fortune, ou 
day met a very poor man one of his own rele 
tions. “ Come hither, George, said the misen, 
“ do you know I have just now made my will, 
and remembered you handsomely, my boy.” 
“God bless you, brother,” said the grateft! 
man, “ you will be rewarded for so charitable 
an action, for you could not have thought of 3 
mgore distressed family.” “ Are you indeed» 
very poor, George !” “ Sir, my family’s stare 
ing,” Said the man, almost crying. «+ Harkye, 
then, George, if you will allow me a good dir 
count, I will pay you immediately,” We need 
not add, that the terms were accepted of, while 
they parted equally pleased with the bargaia 
they had concluded. : 





SELLING UNDER PRIME-COST. 


A LADY seeing at the window of a linen 
draper, who had not long been in business, that 
very common lure—* The Goods of this Shop 
selling under Prime-Cost!” stepped into’ 
friend’s, who happened to live within twoot 
three doors, and enquired whether he thought 
his neighbour was really selling under prime 
cost, and would let her have any good bargaits! 
“As to bargains,” replied her friend. “Jam 
really at a loss tu answer: but, with respect 00 
selling under prime-cost, that I can most pos 
tively assure you must be imfossidle ; for, 
my certain knowledge, he has never paid ¢ 
single farthing for any thing he hasin his shop” 


— 4 
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